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CHAPTER ID                             INTO CAPTIVITY
B
1 EYOM> THE GATE of the University grounds the world was green with the still vigorous and deep verdure of summer's last days. The Germans were laughing at us. They watched us file by, a winding procession of emaciated, staggering people, smeared with blood, and they roared with laughter.
They took Andrew away from me* All men \\ere herded separately. I remained with the large group of women and children* A woman gave me a scarf: *Here, wrap this around your head,* she said kindly, ^our hair is caked with blood, It'll draw the flies to you/*
I took the scarf and tied it around my head Reaching in my inside pocket I found, much to my kjrrar, the badge of Company 4, a Polish eagle, embroidered by Mrs. Wo-sicka In the event of a search, the emblem would brand me immediately as a *bandit,* a member of the Home Army. Unobtrusively, I ground a hole with mv heel in the soft sand, dropped in it the badge with the eagle, covered it witih sand again, and flattened the spot with my foot
Three Germans made their way through the crowd of women and children, pushing them aside, scanning everybody with their searching eyes. One erf them was the Red Cross non-coin who had boasted of bis own "shooting system w He pointed at me, and the tall sergeant in command pulled me out of the group harshly.
"Get going,** he said curtly
"TheyTl kill herl* some womcto wailed behind me, as they were leading me away
"You re one of those bandits," the sergeaat Batf-adced, half-declared.
""What do you mean? I don't uodarstand you."
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